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me on the subject of pocket money, I did not hesitate to say
that what my father allowed me was very inadequate to
my wants, upon which representation he furnished me with
a supply, and desired whenever I had occasion for a little
cash that I would consider him as my Banker, a liberal
permission that I did not presume upon, nor ever availed
myself of, but upon real emergency. In this manner passed
away the summer of 1765.

Towards Autumn, two fine West India lads, named
Harrison and Lewis, who were wards of Mr. Fuller, came
from Eton school to pass some weeks with him previous to
embarking on their return to their parents in Jamaica.
They had therefore as great a range in point of amusements
as they chose, and an abundant supply of cash. These young
men, who were my seniors by eighteen months, were my
constant companions, and as they knew the state of my
finances one or other of them always insisted upon paying
during the frequent excursions we made either on horse
back or in post-chaises. In one of our trips of the first
kind, i.e. on horse back, we rode across the country, and
through Richmond park, when dashing down the hill
towards the town as hard as we could pelt, who should
arrest my progress but my brother Joseph, who called
out to me, and upon my stopping enquired where the deuce
I came from, and whither bound in such haste ; to which I
replied that we were only taking a ride, but that I could not
stay longer lest I should lose my companions, and caution-
ing him not to betray me at Twickenham, I galloped after
my young friends.

In December of the same year (1765) we three went,
as we had often done before, to London, where I had
introduced them to two females. We were preparing to
return to Streatham when one of the girls said there
was to be a new play performed that night at Covent
Garden, and proposed our going to it. Though at all
times prone to mischief, the boldness of such a proposal
nevertheless staggered me, and I strongly objected, but
I was laughed at for my prudence, my objection over-